The Brags of Waſh- 
ington. 


ME all you brave fanen and lan iſmen 
likewiſe, | 
That have g t an inclination your fortun-s to riſe, 
That have gat an incliiation to fight the proud 
B toniaus. 
And ſoon we“ let you kn that we are the ſons 
of Britain. Fal, lal. 


As for the brags of Waſhington, that never can 
be. 

There is Cuilon and Clinton have ſhewn their 
bravery, 

There is Darby and Rodney commanders of the 
ocran, 

Ard many a brave fellow is waiting for promo- 
LON, 


And if vou meet a privateer, ot a lofty man .f war, 

We n-ver Rand to wrengle, to jangle, or to jar, 

We gie them a broadfide, and tay, my lads tike 
care O, 

And keep your proper diſtance from an Engliſh 
man of war O. 


And if ihey will not fight us, but from us fun 
away, 

All with our heavy chain-ſhot we'l! cut their 

5 maſts zwar, 

And if th: y will rot yie'd to ut, nor unto us ſur- 
tender, 

We'll ſplit their thip in pieces, and tc the bottom 
ſen. her. 


As for the brags of Waſhingt n we rare n2t a pin, 

We wil fire at hi: breaſt-works, and make him 
let us in, 

Our bomb ſhells and cannons ſhall roar like 
mi. hiy thunder, 

And by our conttant tiring we will make them to 
ſurrender. 


And when the wars are qver, if fortune ſaves our 
lives, | 
We will bring great ſtore i riches to our ſweets 
hearts and our wives. . 
And drink v health unto the lad that has 3 keart 
N to enter, t 
| That man can hev t gaina prize th at is afraid to 
venture, 


